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HOSPITAL PROFILES - MR. F. WILSON KELLER 


Ten years ago this month the old time residents of 
Tudor City and the habitually peaceful business denizens 
of other sections of East 42nd Street became aware of a 
new figure in their midst. Around nine each morning 
this figure was seen walking purposefully east to Second 
Avenue and a few steps beyond the corner he was observed 
entering the neighborhood hospital. His arrival in the 
hospital was something like morning coffee to the in- 
habitants of this venerable institution, which braced it- 
self, took a deep breath, and plunged into the day's 
work under the eagle eye of Special Surgery's new Director 
the man from the wilds of Westchester, Mr. Frederick 
Wilson Keller. Each night as the new boss took leave of 
the hospital, his crosstown stride showed little 
diminution in energy whereas other hospital employees 
dragged wearily home wondering what fate had sent this 
dynamo in their direction. Repeated reflections on this 
subject over the past ten years as we have watched the 
organization, development and accomplishments achieved 
by our Director have led us to research of a wholly un- 
scientific nature but whose findings sound mighty 
interesting. 


Although he can't prove it, Mr. Keller says he was born in New York City on January 13, 
1897 and whereas it is no distinction today to be run over by an automobile, he lays 
claim to special recognition for having been run over by a horse and wagon while playing 
in the city streets as a young child. When young Wilson was seven, the Keller family, 
including a brother and two sisters, moved to Haverstraw in the Hudson Highlands of 

New York State where during his early years Mr. Keller first became interested in what 
was later to become one of his foremost hobbies - outdoor life with emphasis on mountain 
climbing. After grade school in Haverstraw, Mr. Keller attended preparatory school at 
Mount Hermon, Massachusetts, graduating in 1917. Through the years he has been one of 
Moynt Hermon's most loyal alumni and biggest promoters and is presently President of its 
Alumni Association. We suspect that his prep school years were not without the usual 
schoolboy pranks for he recalls that at graduation time his mother said to the Head- 
master, "I'm afraid you have had a lot of trouble with my son," to which Dr. Cutler re- 
plied, "No, he's just mischievous." During World War I, Mr. Keller served with the U.S. 
Navy and in the more recent war we recall being instructed to type a new title under his 
name on certain letters - Lds. M.M. (A), Ret., which, if you are as uninformed militarily 
&s we are, means Landsman Machinist's Mate, (Aviation), Retired. After the war, Machin- 
ist's Mate (Ret red) Keller attended Ohio State University from which he graduated in 
1923. He says he had no special vocetion in mind, but rather inclined to the field of 


personnel management. (We are told there was plenty of personnel around to manage in 
those days.) In the usual manner of perusing the help wanted ads in local newspapers, 
he came upon one which he felt was just his dish - "Assistant Hospitsl Superintendent, 
no experience required," it read. Despite his conviction that he met the qualification 
completely, even then Mr. Keller must have had that persuasive way he uses today when 
there's a tough job to be done, for he was accepted and soon thereafter started on a 
career which has taken him to the top in the field of hospital administration. 


This first job was at St. Luke's Hospital which has since proven to be a famous training 
ground for budding young hospital administrators. It was at St. Luke's that Mr. Keller 
first knew such esteemed members of our staff as Dr. John Taylor, Dr. Lewis C. Wagner, 

and Dr. Paul Breuning, the latter being his roommate. Investigation also reveals that 

it was here that he met THE girl - Ruth Bohnet by name who relieved in St. Luke's Ad- 
mitting Office during college vacations, and who was later to become Mrs. Keller. In 
1927, Mr. Keller moved on to Lenox Hill Hospital where he became assistant to Superintend- 
ent John H. Hayes, a man of eminence in the business and a preceptor to whom Mr. Keller 
feels very grateful. It was during this period that our hero deserted bachelorhood and in 
1929 took himself a wife and the inevitable responsibilities of married life. We can see 
how he was snared though for we have had the privilege of knowing Mrs. Keller and a better 
"better-half" a man could hardly ask for. Some seven years and two children later, Mr. 
Keller became his own boss at the Lawrence Hospital in Bronxville. Rumors of his success 
in this community hospital must have leaked in from the suburbs, for, in 1941 when 
hallowed Ruptured and Crippled found the need for a new administrator, they took one 
glance Westchester way and in June of that year, the catalytic agent to whom we referred 
in the first paragraph, started the process of acceleration of reactions (See Webster's 
Collegiate in our office) so that in this his tenth year at the helm, Special Surgery has 
been accelerated far beyond anything heard of prior to the Keller regime. 


While we have long been famous in the field of orthopaedic surgery, changes made in admin-— 
istration in recent years have helped keep us out in front with other well known hospi- 
tals. Improvements in personnel policies, installation of a pay cafeteria in place of 

the depressing boarding house style we had, refurbishing and modernization of plant eaquip- 
ment, development of a separate Department of Public Relations, expansion of all depart- 
ments until there isn't an extra inch - all this despite World War II and an uncertain 
economy - are some of the results of Keller creative thinking. They aren't his only 
ideas; this office has been indoctrinated in such habits as saving the backs of envelopes 
which Occupational Therapy makes into scratch pads which nobody uses. We also save paper, 
string, large brown envelopes which have been slightly mashed, old return postcards, 

used postage stamps, and bones for his dog. 


Besides busying himself with our hospital, Mr. Keller has long been active in hospital 
affairs on county, state and national levels. Ln addition to serving on many committees 
of the American Hospital Association, he is President of the Hospital Association of New 
York State, Member of the Board and former Secretary-Treasurer of the Hospital Bureau of 
Standards and Supplies, Former Secretary of the Greater New York Hospital Association, 
Former President of the Westchester County Hospital Association. When not involved with 
all these highly important societies or driving the whip at 321 East 42nd Street, Mr. «eller 
is a man of hobbies - with a capital H. He has a greater diversity of interests than John 
Kieran. In connection with his favorite pastime of mountain climbing, Mr. Keller is 4 
member of the famous Adirondack Mountain Club and the Tramp and Trail Club of New York 
City and this department has long resisted all efforts to get us to spend all day Sunday 
puffing up the side of some mountain, much as we wish we were able to do such a feat. 

Mr. Keller is a philatelist of note and this we know for sure, having observed him scru- 
tinizing "plates" (blocks of four stamps), seemingly to the point of counting the per- 
forated holes between stamps; he is a fine silver craftsman whose attractive jewelry can 
compete with Georg Jensen's; last year he tried oil paintings but says he found it 
difficult to make sidewalks lie flat, and to make drapes drape. The year before last 

he took a course in Public Speaking and we recall being recipients of a little side 


course during lunch hour on how to remember the Amendments to the Constitution; this 
year he joined a Tuesday Night Square Dancing Club and we think this a fine idea for on 
Wednesday mornings the boss is in high humor and it's a good time to ask for time off to 
go to the dentist; he has recently undertaken a boat building project and we understand 
that the U.S.S. Keller will be launched this summer at the Kellers' Lake George place. 
When time hangs heavy, Mr. Keller tackles the culinary arts, concocting his own lobster 
newburg, jumbo fried shrimp, etc., walks Taffy, his beautiful honey-colored cocker, reads 
historical non-fiction and eats chocolates at 2:00 a.m. to induce sleep. He is a devoted 
family man, lugs his wife's purchases back to department stores and is tolerantly amused 
at the caprices of his teen age children of whom he is very prow. 


A propos of this "candy instead of phenobarbital" routine on sleepless nights, we guess 
it must be at such times that Mr. Keller hits upon certain novel ideas which clearly 
illustrate his oft stated opinion that the successful person is one with imagination. 
Thus it was that during the war (W.W.II) he founded our first newspaper and entitled it 
the Record and Chronicle (we refuse to elucidate once more on that subtlety) which not 
only served as a media of communication between our men in service and ourselves, but was 
also utilized to collect knives for P.T. Boat crews, mirrors for hospitalized veterans, 
etc. After the establishment of a Public Relations Department, Mr. Keller resurrected 
the R. & C. and started it off towards its present eminence in the field of house organs. 
(Somebody's got to give us a plug.) More recently we observed the Keller imagination 
functioning in the "Bill Buck, Doris Doe" business in our Safety Contest flyers. So we 
think all this bodes well for a man whose problems at present involve planning the new 
Special Surgery, the building of which should allow his imagination lots of fertile 
ground (sic). We do not imply some Frank Lloyd Wright structure, nor any whimsical 
functioning within our new hospital. But as sure as they are digging a hole in front of 
this hospital, when we are all moved, some years hence, to 70th Street, and a brand new 
setup is functioning smoothly, there will still be that man champing across town, un- 
doubtedly planning a helicopter landing on our roof, or perhaps even rocket launchings 
to get those clinic patients back to Brooklyn and the Bronx more efficiently. And Mr. 
Xeller will personally launch the first rocket ship. 

E.M.3. 


(Author's Note: Our Editor-in-Chief remarked to someone recently that Mrs. Brehm was 
going to do a profile of Mr. Keller - and then leave. He was so right. With this 
final contribution, we take leave of 42nd Street and when the subject reads this, we 


would like to be somewhere west of Denver.) E.M.B. 
FEHR RHEE 


PATIENT OF DR. XNIGHT RETURNS AFTER 88 YEARS 


To us the year 1863, when Dr. Knight founded this institution, seems as remote as the 
landing of the pilgrims and we have always believed that all who knew that venerable 
gentleman have been strumming their harps in the Elysium Fields for many years. Such 
is not the case however. Living today in Fairlawn, N.J. is a little lady 94 years old 
who came to New York at the age of six to be treated by Dr. Knight for a paralyzed 
foot. He took care of her for several years and finally discharged her so fit that she 
hes been able to walk during all these years without the aid of braces or crutches. 
During her time here she used to drive around New York with Dr. Knight in his one horse 
shay as he made his professional visits. Her name is Mrs. Barbara Hale Vogt and as 

we write she is a patient in 3D, having returned to 'her hospital’, as she calls it, 
for treatment for arthritis. We wish time and space permitted us to tell you some of 
the interesting things she has to relate of her days at the Ruptured and Crippled 
Hospital in 1863 and of Dr. Knight. 


FOR RHEHRHIEBHE 


ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS 


It is a pleasure to welcome among us the new Junior Orthopedic Resident, Doctor Phil 
Lichtblau, from Union City, New Jersey. Doctor Lichtblau, otherwise known as "Light 
blue" (for those who have a hard time with his last name, is 29 years of age, and, 
sorry to say it girls, especially Record Room girls, he's already married. What's 
more, he has a wife, and also a baby son, the latter ten weeks old by now. 


If Leonard Burgess hadn't inexorably perpetuated his initials in our memories, it 
would have been a convenience to pin L.B. on Lichtblau; how very thoughtless of Leonard! 
In any case, "Light blue" grew up in New Jersey and survived it somehow to go on to 
Tulane University for both undergraduate and medical school training. He took a year 
of internship at the Naval Hospital in Norman, Oklahoma, and, having seen enough of 
navel work (as Doctor Cobb would say, please pardon the misspelling), he became in- 
terested in orthopedics. Therefore, after two yeers of service in the Pacific where 
he served a year on a tanker and a year in Japan, he entered residency training in 
orthopedics at the Jersey City Medical Center. Two years there and nine months at the 
University of Pennsylvania for Basic Sciences preceded his coming to the Hospital for 
Special Surgery. Needless to say, we are very happy to have him aboard. 


The brilliantarticle which I had, of course, already thought up for this issue must be 
discarded, you'll be happy to hear, to make way for a few choice words from Doctors 
Burgess and Nicholas whose paranoia about this so-called syndicated columnist apparently 
needed an emergency outlet. Step right up, ladies and gentlemen, and read all about 
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I'll be interested, too, but regardless of what they might say, even if forced to re- 
tire under a barrage of rabbit punches, low-blows, and alleged multitudinous infamies, 
(as they would say in Washington, "spurious lies"), I will smile hideously in the real- 
ization that for the first time there has appeared a request for the privilege of writ- 
ing for the Orthopedic Resident column instead of the oft heard, "No, no, a thousand 
times no!" If anyone would like to take over the authorship of this gossip factory for 
the next six months, or year, let him but step up, and I will rapidly join Massa Cad- 
wallader Shobe on the veranda with a mint julip to wait for the latest editions. Mean- 
while, off-the-cuff contributions from either known or unknown sources will be welcomed. 


This will be the last issue until the Fall, we are told, and it would be a mistake to 
let slip this opportunity to say goodby to a few "Characters." "Cremp"Harris departs 
July lst for parts unknown (he has so many attractive offers that he doesn't known which 
one to accept). Leonard Burgess is leaving, too, for e six months residency at the 
Bronx Veterans Hospital before going on to California to practice; thus we'll be seeing 
him around the campus for quite a while yet. With good ol' E. J. "Dusty" Rhoades gone 
off to Baltimore for a three month stretch of Fellowship in Cerebral Palsy work, the 
"screw-ball division" of those mentioned above and one or two others (who won't be 
named) is breaking up much to the relief of the screaming masses. As is apparent, we 
have had a lot of fun working together. Those who are leaving will be much missed not 
only for their excellent ability at their respective jobs, but also and especially for 
the jolly good spirit which they brought to their work, which, being contagious, has 
spread around the hospital and been enjoyed by all. Here's looking forward to reunions 
with them at the orthopedic meetings, and wish them every good fortune. 


R. C. 


Mr. F. W. Keller, Pres. of the Mt. Hermon Alumni Association uma 
at a recent reunion, 


Orthopedic Residents 
FEATURE ARTICLE 


Bouquets to Dr. Hernando Francisco Bernabe Bellassai for filling in as the junior on 
the adult service during the recent unexpected vacancy. He performed this thankless 
task with infinite patience, unparalleled good humour, and matchless aplomb. His 
English vocabulary and his successes with American women have multiplied apace. 


According to the Accoumting Department which makes out the pay checks each week, Dr. 
Rolla Campbell is still on the house staff. In fact, he has been seen, on occasion, 
driving into the first floor of the hospital in his Austin at noontime to pick up his 
golf clubs. Evidence of his continued scientific interest was apparent in his recent 
resident's paper entitled "Non-Scoliotic Curvatures Observed on the Beaches of Long 
Island and Florida." The paper was an excellent one and was well received. Dr. Cobb 
commented about the figures Rolla had described, and gave some percentages of his own. 


Dr. Richard Hoover has been dubbed "The Scalpel of Special Surgery" because of his rapier 
wit and behavior at recent hospital parties. It can be said of Dr. Hoover that he cer- 
tainly keeps abreast of the times, and is not a bust in any society. 


Dr. Nicholas has made a special request that any account of his activities be omitted 
from this issue, and that no derogatory remarks be made about him, in tiew of his pre- 
carious health. 


RECORD ROOM 


The Record Room is about to suffer a great loss! Yes, two of our maddest characters 
are about to take the fatal step and depart from our little bee-hive up here in the 
mezzanine in search of other pots of gold at the ends of other rainbows. The above- 
mentioned characters are none other than our reporter,Miss Florence Davis, who has 

been pounding ye old typewriter and making with the dictation amidst these old brown 
walls for nigh onto three years, and our one and only French belle, Mrs. Angele D'Adamo, 
who has been flaunting her Parisian creations through the halls of the clinic practi- 
cally since the year one--(five years anyhow!). What constitutionsl!! The fact remains 
that these two charming young ladies are about to bid us all a tearful and cheerful 
adieu, and we all have to admit that life just ain't gonna be the same without them. 

We all wish them the very best of luck and all that sort of thing, and if they don't 
come back to gloat over us hammering away very often, we're going to be very hurt. 

And so we bid a fond farewell to Angele and Florence-—how dramatic can you get! 


Now to dry our eyes and get into a more cheerful vein. Already we have had the 
pleasure of meeting one new arrival to cur jolly crew. She is Miss Phyllis Kaplan, 
_who is to be our Arthritis secretary. Then on Monday, we are looking forward to meet-— 
ing and greeting Miss Ruth McCormick. We sure hope that Phyllis and Ruth will have as 
strong constitutions as those two, now almost departed souls, and will stay for years 
and yearslt 


J. A. 8B. 


POETRY CORNER 


The following original poem was submitted by a member of the Nursing Department and we 
hope its publication will encourage other employees to send us bits of verse to liven 
up the R. &C. 


MISS YOU 


Miss your grin when toil is through, 

Miss your "Hil How's tricks? What's new?" 
Miss your kiss,—not "Duty-Given"-- 

(Made me glad we both are livin"!) 

Miss your asking, "What's for dinner? 

On a diet? You're getting thinner." 

Miss your singing in the shower. 

Miss your baseball broadcasts by the hour, 
Miss your chatter about the job. 

Even miss your gripes about the rush-hour mob. 
But most of all, I miss the bliss of your tender thoughtfulness. 
So hurry back, Sweetheart, and let's resume 
Our former happy Honeymoon! 


Inez M. Ilaw 


PHYSI 


News seems to be a little scarce in our department this month. There have been no 
world-shaking events to report in the pages of the "R. and C." However, I must just 
mention that we did have a party the other evening which compensated somewhat for an 
otherwise very dull month. We wish to thank the one who made it all possible. Miss 
Winter made the supreme sacrifice and loaned us her apartment for the evening. We are 


most grateful for her generosity, and we hope that some day her home may be the same 
again. 


J. M. B. 


DIETARY DEPARTMENT 


On June 18th, the Dietary Department welcomes Miss Martha Burnett to its staff. Miss 
Burnett is a member of the American Dietetic Association with a Bachelor of Science 
degree from Mississippi State College for Women. She has recently been associated with 
the Hospital Bureau of Standards and Supplies in New York.... Miss Ethel Schwam re- 
turned from her vacation this past week. She spent a delightful week in Washington 
sightseeing with her family.... The Fifth Floor Cafeteria has greatly missed the 
smiling face of Mary Brennan. She is now recuperating from an appendectomy operation. 


Josephine Schnatz, from P.P.3 is also convalescing from a recent operation.... That 
loud boom heard late one Saturday afternoon caused much excitement in the kitchen. 
It was the explosion of one of the gas ranges. Eugene Fonseca was injured by the 
blast, but is recovering and will be back at work soon. 


J. L. 


ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT 


Milton Peritz dropped in to see his friends last Friday, June lst and informed us that 
he was out of the Army. Milton was rejected after being examined for overseas duty. 

Yis regiment, the Fourth Division, as you may have read in the papers, has been in pro- 
cess of going to Germany during the past two weeks. Milton, who is looking well and 

is a few pounds heavier, is going to take it easy up at home in Ellenville for the 
summer. Plenty of time to look for work in the fall, he claims. Well, good luck Milton, 
and drop in to see us again when you are in town. 


G. A. 


CEREBRAL PALSY DEPARTMENT 


To the readers of R. and C., all, 

The small ones and those that are tall, 
We extend our best greetings, 

Forget all about meetings, 

Have fun--we'll see you back in the fall. 


L. M. & L. D. 


FEO SHS SHH 


CAN I HELP YOU DEPARTMENT 


A woman called up the Clinic and asked whether this hospital had sun-lamp facilities. 
Mrs. Schoppman replied that we do but that the person would have to come in for an ap- 
pointment so that a doctor could diagnose, order treatment, etc., and inguired what 
was the matter with her. Her reply was: 


"Oh nothing, but I want to get a good sun tan before I 
buy my new bathing suit"! 


JABS ESE EHSHa 


SOCIAL SERVICE DEPARTMENT 


June, moon, spoon = lovee Yes, June is bursting out all over and another member of 
the Social Service Department has been pierced by a dart from Dan Cupid's lethal weapon. 
We are happy to announce Lee Del Guercio's engagement to Mario Lorenti, a successful 
young lawyer. Congratulations, Lee and Mario, and our very sincere best wishes. 


We seem to be welcoming back and saying farewell to one or another of our staff. Val 
Snyder has resumed her duties with us and we are happy to have her back with us once 
again. She has consented to write a few lines of interest regarding her stay in Cairo, 
and you will find her very interesting article below. Anne Ratyca, who pinch-hit for 
Val, is off to a well-earned vacation and then will turn her efforts to the procurement 
of a position in psychiatric social work. Thank you so much, Anne, for helping us out 
and good luck to you in your future placement. 


It is not enough that there is the fascination of watching the progress of the con- 
struction work on 42nd Street, but we seem to be visited by odd characters also. The 
other day we thought we were seeing things, that we had been transported to India; how- 
ever, we found the explanation in a newspaper a few days later. The "character" we had 
seen was not an Indian fakir, but a blind man of 35 who calls himself "Moondog." He 
was clothed in a khaki army blanket, sandals, and wore shoulder length hair and a bushy 
beard. Actually, he is the son of a minister who was blinded at the age of 16 and spent 
most of his adolescence in institutions for the blind. He was taught music and learned 
pat ol the organ. Now he earns his living composing "snake" tunes on hollow logs and 
gourds. He has no real home and spends most of his time on 52nd Street playing this 
weird music. He is teaching himself to play the violin and other instruments and hopes 
to orchestrate his music. Why torn-up 42nd Street was used as a background for pub- 
licity purposes is beyond us, but one never knows what interesting scenes one may see 
outside our windows. 


Those of you who subscribe to the New Yorker must have read the article about a new 
method of window washing designed by a Mr. Kenneth Young, architect. We are quite 

proud to inform you that Kenneth Young is our Gerry Young's husband. Since modern 
architecture is going in for more and more glass-covered walls and air conditioning, 

the window washing problem is a serious one. How to get outside to wash the windows 
when they do not open? Ken Young, with the aid of the Otis Elevator Company, devised 

an ingenious plan. An electrically operated flat-car moves around the edge of the roof 
of the building on tracks. From a framework on the car, several cables extend outward 
and downward and are attached to a scaffold. By pressing a button, the scaffold moves 
up and down the face of the building at the rate of 35 feet a mimute. There is telephone 
communication between the scaffold and the building engineer for emergencies. The scaf- 
fold covers a section about six windows wide, and the window washers start from the top 
of the building and work their way down to the bottom. Then, upon pressing the button, 
the scaffold shoots up to the roof, the car moves over to the next section, and then 
down again goes the scaffold. Simple, eh what? Everybody is happy--the window washer's 
union, the washers because of the better pay they will receive as scaffold workers, and 
another sideline has been opened in industry giving work to mare people--all because of 
Ken Young's keen insight into the problem and his inventive genius. 


E. 1 


On June 7th at 4:00 p.m. the main Social Service office was gaily dressed up with bright 
colored tablecloths, flowers and plates overflowing with a variety of sandwiches and 
cakes. The hospital punch bowl was sparkling and ready to serve the toast to our popu- 
lar office manager. What was the occasion? Esther's graduation with a B.S. degree from 
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Fordham University. She was presented with a red calfskin wallet by the staff in 
token of their esteem for her and in recognition of her achievement. Corsages were 
also presented to Lee Del Guercio and Anne Ratyca, who this same week were awarded 
their Master's degrees in social work. 


G. D. Y. 


My observations in Cairo of necessity, because of my husband's illness, were rather 
limited to the hospital and its environs. The Anglo-American Hospital is a 35-bed hos- 
pital staffed and administered by British doctors and nurses, or sisters, as they are 
called there. The attendants are the only native members of the staff, and they are 
dressed in white galabias—-long white robes with colorful wide brocade belts and white 
turbans. The general atmosphere is rather informal, the visiting unrestricted, and 

the ambulatory patients free to come and go as they please. It is not unusual for a 
patient, if he does not care for the hospital's diet, to have his food sent from home. 
In spite of this, however, the place is very efficiently rum and the patients get ex- 
cellent care. 


Cairo, Africa's largest city, lying at the head of the Nile Delta, is a beautiful man- 
made oasis, surrounded by the desert. With its background of centuries old civiliza- 
tion, it now presents an interesting mixture of old and new, extreme wealth and extreme 
poverty. The modern business section of the city has beautiful up-to-date apartments 
and office buildings, lovely parks and well-laid out streets. The residential section 
has many luxurious homes surrounded by beautiful gardens. 


The old section of Cairo is fascinating with its narrow, winding streets, mosques, with 
delicately carved towers and slender minarets from which five times daily a mullah cries 
out the call for prayer. Men in their native costume and veiled women crow) around the 
narrow streets in a seemingly endless mass, with no apparent aim or purpose. Men 
gather in coffee shops smoking hubbly-bubbly (water pipe), playing backgammon or simply 
gossiping. Here the natives live in mud huts, hovels or have no home at all and just 
sleep on the street. Begging is widely prevalent. 


A very interesting spot in the old city is the mouska or native bazaar. There the 
native craftsmen produce and sell their weres—-beautiful brass, leather, inlaid wood, 
gold and silver. Prices are very flexible and bargaining is expected. The shopkeepers 
are most hospitable, offering their customers tea, coffee or even coca cola. 


The social life is typically colonial with club life, cocktail and dinner parties. In 
the past, during the building of the Suez Canal, and later during the period of British 
protectorate, there was a large influx of Westerners. They exploited the land, held 

all the higher administrative posts and controlled the business. It was considered a 
land of opportunity and comfortable living. The picture is changing rapidly since 
Egypt's independence, and it is felt now more and more that the foreigners are no longer 
welcome there. 


Faving briefly sketched a few impressions of Cairo, both the old and the new, each with 
its individual bustling life, it is well to climb the gentle slope to the top of the 
Citadel on the Eastern edge of the city and there look out over the entire city at 
one's feet--the old city with its milling masses of natives, in the distance beyond, 
the new city with its tall modern buildings and bright lights. Then, having feasted 
one's eyes over the city, return to the large verandah of the modern Hotel Semivanis 
overlooking the Nile, with its fringe of palms and in the distance the pyramids at sun- 
set--a never to be forgotten view--which fills one with a feeling of calm and eternity. 


Vv. G. Ss. 


Ba Louis Shoob 
and Jim Manroe 


ee Barieve i. Som Mrs. Dermady, 


first admission 
to Hospital 1863, 


Admitting Office, 
and her 
fifth grandchild. 


Mr. Keller presents farewell 
gift to Miss Steinhardt 
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ALUMNI NEWS 


This department has been most efficiently handled by Mrs. Brehm in the past and this is 
just one more instance when we shall miss her being with us. Hope while she is enjoying 
her well earned life of leisure that she will give a kind thought in this direction while 
we struggle to dig up Some news. 


We hear from Hartford that Dr. and Mrs. Vincent Turco are the proud parents of a young son. 
Dr. William Fister stopped in the other day to say that he is leaving Memorial Hospital to 
join the Air Corps. Dr. Glenn Morris another of our Alumi was in visiting too and looked 
very swish in his uniform and is about to depart for Foreign duty. Dr. Russo was heard 
from recently and he says that Woman's Hospital is keeping him busy on the Obstetrical 
Service. Dr. Gilmore stopped en route from Independence, Mo. to the A.M.A. Convention in 
Atlentic City. Many of our Attending Staff were among those present at Atlantic City 
upholding the honor of HSS and 'Tis said that their papers were more than well received. 


K.R. 


AN ASSISTANT DIRECTOR RESIGNS 


We know that everyone in the hospital who has had any contacts with Mrs. Ellen Brem, 
Assistant Director--and practically everyone has either directly or indirectly—will 

be sorry to know that Mrs. Brehm has tendered her resignation to take effect July l, 

1951. 


Now that she has seen the last of her younger sisters through college, Mrs. Brehm plans 
to retire to the leiSure (?) life of a real housewife. We are told she plans to revive 
her nearly lost art of a pianist, to develop her bridge game, and to perfect her tech- 
nique of tea cup balancing. 


Mrs. Brehm will have been with the hospital for almost a decade. In fact, nine years 
and seven months. She came as secretary to the Assistant Director. The Director soon 
became aware of her talents and ability,with the result that the Assistant Director had 
to look for another secretary. She served as secretary to the Director until Mr. Young 
was called in the Armed Services. Then came another promotion to that of Assistant Di- 
rector. Through these trying war years, Mrs. Brehm proved not only an able but re- 
sourceful and imaginative administrator. During these war years nothing could be done 
according to staid procedures, and one had to be resourceful and imaginative. Mrs. 
Brehm is. When Mr. Young returned, she continued to carry many administrative duties, 
but gave most of her time to personnel management. Through her zeal to learn and to 
know, she made herself a well-qualified persomel director, a personnel director which 
any large corporation would be proud to have. i 


Mrs. Brehm's services will be greatly missed by the hospital, as well as her thought- 
fulness, pleasantness and kindness to everyone. We know that now, with all the leisure 
time she will have, she will become as competent a pianist, a bridge player and a tea 
cup balancer as she has been an administrator. 


On Monday, June 18th, the Department Heads gave Mrs. Brehm and her husband, who also 
was entitled to celebrate, a cocktail party at Mr. Young's apartment and then attended 
dinner together at the White Turkey. They presented her with a beautiful alligator 
bag. 


Qur best wishes go along with you, Ellen Brehm. 
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FIRST ANNUAL FALL DANCE 


Plans for the Dance are progressing rapidly and the Committee now permits us to give 
you the following details. The date is Friday, November 8th. The party will be held 
in the Belvedere Room of the Hotel Astor starting at 8:30 pm. There will be two 
orchestras. Bill LeCasio said, one will be a regular "straight orchestra" for whom 
the contract has been signed. The other will be a rhumba band for which Bill is still 
scouting. He wants it knownthat he will surely have one if he has to have it flow 
from Cuba or South America. The Committee decided that "Dress will be optional". 

Miss Evans, Chairman of the Ticket Committee, reports that the tickets are now available 
and suggests that in order to be sure you get all you want before they are gone, you 
had better buy'em now. Price $3.00 per pasteboard and what a bargain! Incidentally, 
if you buy your tickets now you will give your Committee a little working capital. We 
know you realize that the plans for the Dance are in good hands but just to show you 
how good we print the members of the various Committees. 


DANCE COMMITTEE 


Honorary Chairman - Mr. T. Gordon Young 
Co-Chairmen - Grace A. Colelli 
Dr. Rolla Campbell 


Sub-Committee - 

ARRANGEMENTS - Chsirman- Mrs. A. Maloney 
Mrs. G. Young 
Miss Barbour 
Mrs. B. Campbell 

MUSIC - Chairman— Mr. William LoCascio 
Anne Schoppman 
Kitty Risi 
Joseph Gaffney 
Olive Fischer 

TICKETS - Chairman— Miss Hazel Evans 
Mrs. N. Bender , 
Mzs. O. Fischer 
Miss F. Winter 
Miss Anne Brady 
Miss N. Coleman 
Mrs. H. Mendoza 

PUBLICITY - Chairman- Mr. J. ©. Heminway 
Mrs. K. Barrett 
Mrs. L. Meerloo 

FLOWERS - Chairman—- Mrs. A. DeMarco 


Miss Joyce Little 
PRIZES AND RAFFLES - Chairman— Miss McCabe 


Dorothy Biscan 
Mrs. Cohen. 


FORSHEE RRR 


THE NIGHTINGALES CHIRP: 


Our favorite question at the moment is "When is your vacation?" We are all looking 
forward to our "Place in the Sun".... The new Recovery Room boasts a new air con- 
ditioning unit. The oxygen is piped from the outside to make plenty of room for mov- 
ing beds in and out. There are three complete units. Mrs. Collins is in charge from 
9 AM. to 5:30 P.M. She will be happy to show you where your post-operative patients 
are being cared for until they react. If you feel like staying in the nice cool atmos- 
phere, Mrs. Collins may put you to work.... The orthopedic residents are trying to 
rent the surgical residents' chateau. Hold out, fellows. Make ‘em pay through the 
nose.... It wouldn't seem right if: (1) There was no repair work being done. (2) 

Dr. Free didn't run up and down the stairs. (3) Miss Orens ever stopped saying "What 
will I do for a room?"--or Mrs. Dermady, "Where will I put them?" (4) Miss Clymer 
were not going to a wedding--(Question to Miss C.--When is it to be your own?) (5) 
Miss Benkenstein lost her cigarette holder. (6) The Misses Brady, Zottman, and 
Simonds didn't have some new hobby planned. (7) Miss Gaucher was not looking for a 
new apartment. (8) Dr. Campbell was serious. (9) Dr. Makowski didn't have a new joke. 
(1) Dr. Morrisey didn't wear Chanel #5. But don't get us wrong, we love ‘em all.... 
We welcome Miss Ellen Brady to our day staff. We wager she has her free evenings well 
planned ahead--so don't be in a rush.... Miss Rose Marie Modero is taking Miss Marion 
Skelly's place on 3D night duty.... You may be seeing Mrs. Carroll sailing along out 
front on the open road these days of warm breezes and sunny weather.... The four first 
aid classes are soon finishing their courses in Standard Red Cross First Aid. We re- 
ceived a note from a member of Miss Dougher's class in which she requested your re- 
porter to state the students' appreciation of her time and patience in the Monday 
evening classes. New classes will begin in September. If you wish to join a class, 
sign up in the Nursing Office. The instructors will be: Dr. Marjorie Patterson, Miss 
Irene Landry, Miss Evelyn McMullen, Miss Evelyn Roberts, Miss Bertha Tisius, Miss 
Ann Lawler, Miss Dean Smith, Miss Fmelia Wukotich, Miss Helen Clark, Miss Anne McKin, 
and Miss Katharine Halsted.... News Items and Music Notes: On June 9th doctors, on 

a committee on health relations of the New York Academy of Medicine, asked legislative 
action on nurse shortage. The committee proposed (1) that the legislature lower the 
minimum age of those entering nursing duties from 20 to 18 years; (2) that nurses not 
licensed in this state be permitted to serve in hospitals under supervision; (3) that 
schools for practical nurses be developed to provide competent care for patients for 
non-acute conditions; (4) that the requirements of a high school education for all 
nursing candidates be waived; (5) that nursing courses be reduced to two years, with 
the third year to be served as an internship on a salary basis. The recommendations 
were submitted to Dr. Louis A. Wilson, Commissioner of the State Department of Edu- 
cation.... At the 55th convention of the N.L.N.F. in Boston lest month, General Lucile 
Petry, Assistant Surgeon General of U.S., Washington, D.C. summed up the interesting 
points of the convention in her speech on May 10th. She declered a few ‘musts! for 
our professional endeavors in improving nursing service to one and a quarter million 
patients in the U.S. She stated first we must "set our sights." Hard cold cash is 
needed for educational promotions and research in nursing. She advised in-service 
education and regional planning. She favored less on paper and more action; the plan 
of training a two-year Registered Professional Nurse called "Nurse Practitioner"; the 
two-year course for practical nurses; and the improvement of nursing service through 
on-the-job training. Miss Fetry realized the job ahead which our nursing organizations 
have to accomplish. We must face reality and go ahead. For any further information 
re the N.L.N.E. you may contact Miss Halsted.... This summer's concerts at Lewishon 
Stadium at City College will start Thursday, June 28th and go through Wednesday, 

August 8th. The Stadium Symphony Orchestra will consist mainly of Philharmonic players. 
Michael Rosenker, who has been concert master for the stadium series for several 
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summers, will be with the orchestra again.... Goldman's Band (on Central Park Mall) 
conducted by Edwin F. Goldman will open its season Friday night, June 15th at 8:30 p.m, 
«eee “An Evening of Opera"--Greenwich Home Music School, 29 Barrow Street, Thursday, 
June 14th at 8:30 p.m. Excerpts from popular operas. 


K.H. 
FERRE RAREE RHE 


AMONG OURSELVES 


The Administration reports that a good group of entries were received in the recently 
closed SAFETY CONTEST, and at this writing the judges are hard at work choosing the 
winners. It is expected that the names of the winners will be announced during the 
first week in July. : 


At a recent Alumni weekend at Mt. Hermon School, Mt. Hermon, Massachusetts, Mr. F. 
Wilson Keller, President of the Alumni Association, was awarded a testimonial scroll 
in appreciation of his service to the school and the Alumni Association. 


Word comes from Houston, Texas that one of our most recent Alumni is the proud father of 
@ son who arrived on May 23rd and weighed in at 8lbs 10 ozs. He is to be called Edward Lee 
and is the son of Dr. and Mrs. John J. Milligan. 


The American Academy of Orthopedic Surgeons recently conferred a great honor on Dr. Philip 
D. Wilson by awarding him a Gold Medal for his outstanding film "The Bone Bank", 


Joseph Woods, elevator operator, has been tapped on the shoulder by Uncle Sam for duty in 
the Army. He expects to report on or about July 7th. Mr. Sullivan's son, Turner, has just 
been made a Corpordl in the U.S. Marine Corps. He is stationed at Cherry Point, N.C. 
Everyone in the Hospital was grieved to learn that Mr. Sullivan lost his mother on June 4. 
She lived in Albany, N.Y. and died at the age of 82. 


On Thursday, June 14 a Farewell Tea was given by the Department of Physio-Therapy for Miss 
Ellen Steinhardt. About twenty of her friends of tne Hospital attended. Mr. Keller, after 
formally expressing his appreciation for her work her and wishing her success wherever she 
goes, presented her with a beautiful overnight bag from all her friends of the Hospital. 
Miss Steinh®rdt is still undecided as to her plans but hopes to become connected with a 
hospital outside of the New York Metropolitan area and one that will have a well-developed 
polio service. 


& second honeymoon wasenjoyed by Mrs. Lillian Cleary, 6B,and her husband on a trip to that 
honeymooners! paradise Niagra Falls, N.Y. On their way there they visited the Howe Cavernes. 


Mr, Warren Ungberg, Assistant Director, after having three delightful days at the Middle 
Atlantic Hospital Assembly at Atlantic City in May is now attending an Institute for 
hospite] administrators, held et Yale University. After ten days in that atmosphere 
he should have no trouble with the Whiffenpoof song. 


Mrs. Ruth Compton of 6B is Americanism Chairman of Unit 2 Branch of the Ladies Auxiliary 
Fleet Reserve Association. Her husband, an ex-Navy man, is a member of the Navy Reserve. 
On May 20th, she visited Washington, D.C. together with delegates of other Units of the 
L.A.F.R.4. They went to the grave of the Unknown Solder to place a wreath at its base. 
After which they witnessed the impressive ceremony of the changing of the guards at 
Arlington Cemetery. 


All the departments of the Hospital contributed to the recent campaign for the Greater 
New York Fund. The total amount collected was $315.75. 


16 


It has been brought to our attention that many of our readers are under the impression 
that only the publishéd list of R & C reporters are allowed to supply news for this 
paper. Nothing could be further from the truth. We welcome, verily we seek, news from 
everyone on every shift. In order to make it easy for those who have items of interest 

we expect very soon to put up two conveniently located boxes into which you can drop your 
news, photos, drawings, cartoons, poems, letters of criticism etc. Anonymous articles 
cannot be accepted but we shall withhold your name if you so desire. 


With this issue the R & C suspends publication until September. The Editomwith sighs 
of relief, look forward to two whole months during which the chances of losing friends, 
being sued for libel, accused of not telling the truth, of misspelling names and so forth 
are considerably lessened. 


For the past ten months we have tried to give you a paper that has told the news of HSS 

in a manner in which you would enjoy reading it. It has been our endeavor to offend 

no one, and we hope we have been successful. We know that the paper can be improved and 
with your help it will be. Pass on to us any suggestions you may have. Until September 
then, Adios. May your vacation be a glorious one - even better than you have anticipated. 


J.C.H. 
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